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BALLINACARRIG CASTLl]. 



RIDES THROUGH THE COUNTY OF CORK. 
Ballinacarrig or " The Hamlet of the Rock," is 
situated in the barony of the east division of East Car- 
bery, in the county of Cork. In a former number we 
promised our readers a description of this edifice ; we now 
redeem our promise. The castle is a tall, square pile, 
ninety-six feet in height, built, as its name imports, on a 
rocky ledge which overhangs a lake of moderate extent. 
The hall is rudely vaulted, and occupies nearly the entire 
extent of the castle. The thickness of the walls is very 
great, and intimates the great necessity for strength which 
existed in the troublesome times when the castle was 
founded. A narrow spiral stair-case ascends to the top 
of the building, leading, in the course of its ascent, to 
three small apartments, and at top to a large room, which 
was probably the principal apartment in the days wh*n 
the castle was inhabited, as it possesses two large wir- 
dows, one looking over the lake, and the other command 
ing a dreary view of the great bog of Moneneurig, and 
the low, furzy hills which form its northern boundary. — 
These windows are extremely curious.* They exhibit the 
round Saxon arch, and the stones which form their cast- 
ings are rudely adorned with various devices. On the 
southern window appears the Virgin and Child. On the 
northern window is the date 158/>, with the initials 
R. M. C. C, which tradition explain^ as implying the 
names of Randal McCarthy, and his wife, Catherine Col- 
lins, the founders of the castle. On this window are also 
the forms of a ladder, a cock, a hand, a heart pierced with 
transverse swoids, and some masonic emblems, roughly 
you nir~yo, 7» 



cut in the stones which compose the arch, A long, low 
stone seat extends the whole length of the apartment. — 
Immediately under the rock on which the castle is built, 
flows a rapid, brawling stream, fed by the neighbouring 
lake, which is here constrained into temporary tranquillity 
by the mill-dam of Mr. John N eagle, whose snug cot- 
tage, mills, and garden form a very pleasing feature in 
the scene. On Sundays and holidays the neighbouring 
peasants exhibit their agility by walking round the sum- 
mit of the castle; an exploit which requires no common 
share of nerve, and steadiness of head ; as in addition to 
the height of the building itself, the rock at its base falls 
almost perpendicularly down to the stream, to the depth 
of thirty or forty feet. In front of the castle stands a 
small, circular watch tower, completely isolated. It for- 
merly guarded an angle of the wall, which enclosed the 
court of the building, and of which few vestiges now re- 
main. This little tower is overgrown with ivy, ferns, and 
briony — like the castle, it is roofless. Up to 1815, (when 
the chapel of Ballinacarrig was built,) divine service was 
performed for a series of years in the hall of the castle. 

It is said that the erection of Ballinacarrig was attended 
with the following singular circumstance. Randal M'Car- 
thy, the founder, until then a poor peasant, dreamed that 
a man clad in grave-clothes, (a strangely inauspicious 
costume, one would think,) desired him to go to Tho- 
mond-b/idge, in Limerick, and there await the appearance 
of the first soldier who should pass. The nocturnal visi- 
ta \t added, that great wealth would reward the dreamers 
compliance with i-his recommendation. Accordingly Ran- 
dal set off at the first peep of dawn, and after a few day* 
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journey arrived in Limerick, where, in obedience to his 
shadowy instructor,- he posted himself upon the bridge, — 
Many; minutes:, had not passed when a soldier appeared, 
M'lib asked -every one be met where a certain place, called 
u Groise-na-Eirigh" was to be found. No one could in- 
form him* and at length he applied for information to our 
friend, Randal. 

" Why do you ask ?" demanded Randal, 

" Because,*' replied the soldier, '< I dreamed last week 
there was a large store of gold buried at the root -of a 
whitethorn there. I have asked a thousand people since, 
and nobody seems to know any thing about it ; and now 
frankly tell you that my guide shall have half the treasure.'* 

" I never heard; of such a place," answered Randal, and 
the soldier passed on. 

Now, as it happened, the place called " Croise na- 
Eirigh,'* was within a stone's throw of Randal's cabin, as 
Randal knew right well; and Randal and „he whitethorn 
were ancient friends, for it was beneath its boughs that he 
had wooed and won the bright-eyed and ro~y cheeked 
Cathleeii Cobins. Homewards, therefore, he sped, with 
ai 1 p osA ble h aste ; ai vd at t h e dead h o i ir of nigh t h e p ro- 
ceeded; with: his pick and shovel to disturb the sturdy 
roots : of. the old thorn. He dug well, and found the 



The smitten swam accompanied Maureen to her lonely 
dwelling, through a wood of tall shady oaks,- which... have 
long since felt the axe. lie learned from Maureen that 
humble as her class of life was naw, the M'Carthys, from 
whom she was descended, had once possessed, not only 
the lands of Kilcascan, but. a large tract of country ex- 
tending to the west for several miles on both sides of the 
river. They had lost it all by confiscations in the days ot 
Elizabeth and James. 

'* .It's little matter now, at any rate/' said Maureen in 
Irish, " maybe if we were richer we would not be better 
nor happier.' •' 

When they reached the cottage, D felt surprised at 

the extreme old age of Maureen s nurse. Such was her 
very great decrepitude and feebleness that he could nut 
imaginetlie relationship of nurse and foster-child between 
the youthful girl and this very antique-looking person- 
age. Maureen §?erned eighteen or nineteen years of age j 
her nurse appeared to have fully completed a -century.--. 
Weeks parsed away, during which the lover became a 
constant visitor at the cottage. tie felt sonve ■occasional 
twitches of internal pride, which forb.-de. him to form an 
alliance with a peasant; but the beauty and -innocence of 
Maureen (and, more than all, the -affectum she evidently 



gold v and with his newly discovered wealth (the mode of felt for him^ bore down all obstacles before them, 
acquiring, which; he long" kept secret) he built the Castle of j Ere thesunimer closed— we believe it; was in the year 
Ballinacarrlgs and also the smaller Castles of Bally ward and 1 1713 or 14— .he poured forth \m vows of eternal love to 
Derry, wbich still are to be found in the neighbouring pa- 
rishes of Kibueen and Deserts erges. * It wijl gratify- the 
lover^ of t l auld lang syne" to learn that the progress of 



decay in the subject of our sketch, will soon be substan 
tiallyv: arrested: by : Mr,, Townsheml* the; present pro- 
prieibr^ who is how quarrying stones: in the neighbour- 
hood^ witb a view to repair it as a shooting residence. 



1713 or 14— .he poured larlh ! 

Maureen, at her father's g-rave, where he hyd learned to 
sit and -to weep with her * and where, in -.ieturn, he had 
taught her to mingle her, sorrow for the dead- with the 
fond and soothing feelings of airection fbr the living, 
The- scathed oak tree was above their jit ads™ around 
them were scattered the touching mementos of mortality 
the long* ranky.grave^yard grass glistenedih the slanting 



Before we close our notice of this wild neighbourhood, ' sunbeams of evening— and there, alone, in; this solemn 



we tarmot avoid mentioning a ebaraeteristic legendary 
tale,vwhkh f we learned -in the course of our rainblejs from 
an aged peasant, concerning ji former proprietor of &-4~-^, 
(which donurin is distant a mile and a quarter from ^Bal- 
linacarrigj. It is nc>w cohsjdet-ably more than a century 

since the family of D • first came to reside at K— - . 

It is jsaid that the; first proprietor of that name was a dash- 
ing, jovial bach e\ or, who, at the time of his arrival at. his 
new abotIe 3 waa in search of that " boney^drop" in . iife's 
mix e4 ; jcupr^a loving w:^ 

the iipp^r part of the domain, the ruins of a small old pri- 
ory or convent, whose wails were surrounded with the 
*un distinguished graves of monks and peasants. A crumb- 
ling gable of the building was shadowed with the branches 
of a gnarJed oak tree, one side of which was scathed by 
lightning, while the other still sent forth a rich green ca'- 
nopy of foliage, 

Que; sweet summer's evening, D bent his steps in 



and melancholy scime*; did the two youthr\dlove]-s blend 
their lip5 v and. plight their troth to ^ach other for their 
future life. A day was appointed for the bridal. 
.... We must mention, that behind the .old oak woorf, of 
which We have already, spoken, was a field, eoutaimug 
"some three or four acres, "surrounded' wftk, a strong dry 
stone wall, nine feet high* The efnumey gable of 
Maureen's. cot tage formed part of ibis wall, Mr. D— --t 
had turned some xnilchrcows. into the %ld to i^raze, and, 
after t}*ey had, remained i- lew weeksytbere, bis steward 
informed him that the quantify of milk they gave ''■was 
very much diminished. "I thought, at first," said.. he, 
w that somebody milked them In the fn)d at night, but T 
watched for several "nights, and could not see any* 
body." 

The great diminution .in the milk excited much sur- 
prize, as it seemed impossible to discover the. -thief;/ Mr. 
D -t set half a dozen men, successively,' to watch the, 



^ Idle, sauntering mood to the low, broken enclosure of field by night, but in vain— the thief Was still impervious? 
tjie ruined riiiory, and on entering its precincts, he beheld ' '* "' ■ > <* ' t .._■, v. t_. ....... .r. :-;,. 

a female £ Jrin, kneeling on a new made grave beneath 
the tree^ apparently engaged in some office of devotion 
for the, weal of the deceased, tin willing to disturb the 
mourner, he took his seat upon a moss grown stone, and 
attentively regarding her, he felt much struck : : with, the 
exquisite: beauty of her face and form. She war? clad in 
the orUina ry dress of the female peasantry, but her cloth es 
were arranged with a scrupulous attention to neatness.— - 
The gazer was enamoured- 1 —" That's the .hm mr me, 5 ' he 
exclaimed to himself ; and when the girl had arisen from 
her prayera he approached her, and a^ked her name, 

si Mam-eon M'Carrhy/' was . the answer, 

c * ^\nd whose- is the grave dyer which you have heen 
praying I J ' 

..."■jt is my father's, Sir," replied Maureen; while the 
tears rose afresh to he eyes, ., 

Her lover, fov so vre must now term him, could nat re- 
fute the natural sympathy of ^orroH- to so loyeiv a beinjj. 

c : ¥pnr father?" he repeated, "and vvlioredid'he live; .#'■ 

« In the eottMge at th& end of the wood;' replied Mau- 
j?een/f ^Imy^nufse and I are alone there now. My : mo- 
ther; u^d^w^ years ago—my brother Darnel has gone off 
to- the west, and left us to do for ourselves : they'sav he's 
'jn0m&i&/a, blacksmiths dm gh teiv Vm expects n y" „ h i m 
fhBrnany a day to saxu&back to the cottn-e, butl be- 
iie ve I may as well give him up,'* 



to their watchfulness and sagacity. At length, an omadhawn, 
or half-witted lad, belonging to the place, volunteered his 
services as sentinel ; his offer was accepted, and thefoliow- 
mg night he took his station in the 'field; At the grey davVn T 
while the cattle were still lying do wn, dispersed through the 
field, the omadhawn, wiser than his betters, discerned a; 
hare sucking the teat* of one of the cows, and then pro- 
ceeding, in turn, to all the re-t. Immediately lie went to 
his master's kennel, and Unleashed a couple of strong 
greyhounds, which he brought to the jjatfe of the field| 
and cautiously admitted into its precincts, knowing that 
the hare would probably make a rush to escape at -th$ 
gate, as the \ui 11 which surrounded the field seemed 'sp" 
■hi«»h as to defy her agility. The instant." tKe greyhounds 
were admitted, and the gate closed behind them, a brisk pur r 
suit of puss commenced ; she showed p;r eat game, and was 
making an effort to double, when one of the dogs Hmipped 
at her haunch, and carried off a large piece of Iks h bei 
t ween his teeth. The hare, thus closely pressed, made 
an unexpected bound, and jumped tap on the gable of 
Maureen's house, (vihich, as we have Kind, formed, part of 
the wall round the field,) The lad, who was watching* 
had foreseen this possibility, and was already stationed 
on the top of the wall,. in order to descry the hate's; des- 
tination, but she suddenly became in visible j.. on which, 
cdncluding she had jumped down the. c^mney, f he,,unce- 
remoniously entered the cottage, where tie founS Its a^ged 
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owner up., dressed, mid seated on a stool at the hearth : 
Maureen was fast asleep in her bad. 
*" Did a hare jump"-' down the chimney p" he demanded. 
The old woman affected to be deaf, and made ■'no an- 
swer. The lad searched every corner of the cottage, but 
no hare was to be found ; and, knowing that this annual, 
when very hardly pressed, will take refuge with the 
human species, he renewed his inquiries of the aged 
woman. Again she pretended deafness.* "Perhaps she's 
hid under your gown ?" said the crafty omadhawn ; and, 
suddenly raising up her clothes, he beheld— not the hare 
— hut the mark of the greyhound's teeth in the woman's 
hip, the fresh wound still bleeding, where the dog had 
bitten out 'the piece of flesh ! 

"Bedad," cried the lad, "you're no woman, but a 
colliaheen-M" and, seizing a broomstick, which lay in a 
corner, he ran off with it, saying, " you shan't have this 
to ride away on, any way." 

He then proceeded to his master, to whom he narrated 
his singular adventure, adding, "I hope, Sir, your ho- 
nour won't marry a witch's foster child." 

Notwithstanding the ardour of the lover's attachment, 
and notwithstanding that the following day had been 
fixed for the nuptials, it u said that he felt -some repug- 
nance to fulfil his matrimonial engagement; love, how- 
ever, ultimately triumphed, 

On proceeding to the cottage, the old woman was 
found lying dead upon the hearth } j; Maureen was still 
asleep, in happy unconsciousness of the strange and fan-, 
tastic vagaries which had? recently been played. The 
corpse was removed, iaud interred with all possible haste, 
the assistants fearing that the devil might: whisk it away 
from among themy 'before it was deposited beneath the 
lap of mother earth/ ; v ' '•, 

~ u What a wikly foolish, fanciful legend!" we observed 
to the bid peasant* who narrated this strange tale. 

" Eoniitli enonghj '181 r^ to be sure," he replied, "but 
when people get together, by a winter's fire-side, on holi- 
day highu,' they mu>tf always keep ould stories of this 
sort going to am usethem" - : '-: ; iM.- :■:■:■/■/- .;. -A- : : 
^ And, pray, uvy old iriend^V we continued, "do yon 
believe this story ? T * ; ; ■ 

u Why, plase your honour, I've my doubts about the 
part of it where the-Oidd hag tookthe ■Jorjri of a hare to 
suck cows -~i T d never believe that ! any ould woman could 
do the like of that— hiVt ;; it's airtrue, and as true as true 
can be, that the 1 beautiful Maureen was married to the 
young squire tl)e day her ould nurse died, and she never 
iaievv one word about her death until after the wedding, 
they managed it so cute.. And itV their childh.ei*s 
chtidher, in the sixth jinneration, has the place at this 
day : and M'Qarthyi t-he; blacksmith, in the parish of 
Gagheragh, west of Skibbereeh, is great grandsbh to 
Dan, Maureen's brother; and M'Carthy has got the 
length of a fishing-rod of fine ould parchment title deeds 
of his ancesthor, McCarthy More's, proper ty.f More's 
the pity that he should be working at the forge and bel- 
lows this blessed day }'" 

"■And, ■pray," we demanded, "is there any trace of 
Maureen's cottage standing?"* 

*' Not a stone of it left, Sir— her husband threw it 
down, and also the wail round the held, the year he was 
married. And it's she that made him the good, loving 
wife; twenty years they lived together, and at last she 
died in child-birth, and he didn't long survive her* They 
were both buried without any funeral, (barring the family 
and tinants,) under the ould blasted oak, by the ruins : of 
the priory-— the very spot, your honour* where he first 
laid eyes on her, and where he proposed for her I ulia- 
gone T* 

" B the priory standing still ■?" v*e asked, 
"Ho, Sir; it's fifty years since the ould gable walls 
were taken down, and the graves all levelled im : There's 
a tall grove of sycamore and elms growing now on the 
spot* taking root in the corpses of the dead* You'd never 
know there was a grave in the place, to look at it " 
u Would the present posst^sor of K — --—;' we co.nii- 

* Witch, '■'... 

f Thhk .really $niQ^t%&:pm"4nmntn: w& 'to '..' jwrfect. yvessp 



nued, et be displeased at having th v e story of his ancestor's 
marriage with Maureen M'Cartby 'spoketf of 'f * 

6i Oil, no, Sir 1" cried the' bid peasant, warmly ; "heaven 
bless his honour's true Irish -heart] he'd feel ten' times 
prouder of bung come from the ould Milesian stock, if 
they only were peasants, than if he was sprung from a 
hundred Sasseriagii kings and queens !- He's Irish to the 
core of the heart—he loves the green sod as he loves his 
own life ! And, besides them M'Carthys, he's come from 
the ONeills, O'Connors, the Hagarties, and Feigheries, 
and a score of ould Irish families besides." 

We were shown, by an old parish priest, a miniature 
picture of Maureen ; it is strikingly beautiful, and said 
to resemble some of her female descendants of the pre- 
sent day. J. E/Wl 



In the year 1663, an old dame, named Julian Cox, 
was convicted' of' 'witchcraft, chiefly oh the evidence of " ; a 
huntsman, who declared on his oath that he laid his grey- 
hounds on a hare, and coming up to the spot where die 
saw them mouth her, there he found on the other side of 
the bush Julian Cox, "ly-ing panting and breathiessV iivsuch 
a manner as to convince- him that she had been 'the 
creature wh ich afforded iiim the course. The unhappy 
woman was accordingly executed. 

The shopkeeper turns '-his capital once in a week or a 
mouth. The la mi er ■turns his money once ihayear* hut 
the forest- planter :muat discard the commensal" maxim 
" a small profit i\m\ 'quick rettmi" for he can scarcely 
turn his capital once in' his lifetime. Still, however, 
nothing can pay he^er'thau the planting of waste -lands 
with forest trees. \ 0aks/ ! pines, and willows, will ."■■■give- 
more profit than f eriis, - heath j and rushe^and a practical 
man .with four labourers under him v could: sitfiermtend 
500 acres. A mam cannot amass a large property 'for his 
children by a: small outlay so r surely as by plaiting 



P OP U.L AH POISON. 
When pure ardeivi <*piWts &ref taken into the stomach, 
they : -cause ' irritation, ? which h teVHicei^byUviarrinft^'and 
pain e^peneheddih-that -organ \ and onejft; infkihmation 
of the delicate ve-uts of -this' part and sonietiines' gangrene. 
They act in the same 4 manner as poisons^ ? Besides- the lo- 
cal injury they produce, 'they act on the Iherves of* the 
stomach- which nuv to the !; bruin- aMIif^tUkfettin-^Jarge 
quantities, cause insensibility,- stupor,* itre|irlar ^Gofrvnlrive 
acti on , difneu 1 1 brisat Isingy ! profound tilee^ ■ tmd %l|eni sud- 
den death. The ; hauiteijl $se 'of HiMeuttspdrhi A&tifees a 
slow ; inflammation;; <if 'the stomidch ! and I-ratet^ * wbiefc pro- 
ceeds steadily,' but k ; often undiscbvcred-tiil too late for 



AH ANTIQUARY 
Is one that "has his being in this age, but his life and 
conversation are in tile days of old. He despises the 
present age as an innovation, and slights the future % but 
has a great value for that which is past and gone; 'iije 
the madman that -fell in love with ■'Cleopatra..- He is % 
old frippery philosopher, that has so si range a natural if* 
fectkm to worm-eaten speculation, "that it is apparent he 
has a worm in his skulk". -He 'honours 'his forefather* and 
furemotherH, but cnmieinns his parent^ as too modem, 
and no better than upstarts. He neglects himself'/ be- 
cause he was born in his own tune, and ho far -off anti- 
quity, which he so much admires; and rt pines like \%. 
younger brother, because he came so late into the, WbrlJ 
He spends the one half of bis, time in 'coHec^g;^'^. 
significant tribes ♦' and the other iivstrewmg\t'b^ 
he takes singular delight in j because the opener he does 
it, the further they ai*e from being new to hlmv, Ail his 
curiosities t^ke place one of another*! according to* 1 their 
seniority, and he values them not hy .'their • ahUiues, but 
their standing* lie .lias" a great veneration for ' worda tliat 
are stricken in years, and are grown so aged, \tin.it the)' 
have outlived tKeir employments; These he uses, with'" a 
respect agreeable to their antiquity, and the good servleef 
they have done* He throws a v\ ay Itu time in 5'^fiU^.HS 
aiftc'r tftat" which- Is' ''past -and gone so many' uge4'.4l'^;;}& 
£>mtUU $h$Qts away an arrow to' find out x; ibQtnei , 'iffiii 



